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From the U. 8. Gazelle.

The Hymns My Mother Sung.

What wonder if there sofily crept,
Across her lips a smile.”

And I, a sick and languid boy,
Oppressad with many pains,
O felt a qniet sense of joy
Come with her soothing strains.

The sterling tear mine eye bedims—
My heart is ranning o’er—
The*music of & mother's hymas
Shall cheer me here no more.
N —

Miscellaneons.

- forit up ta the you wish it to stop; uolifly the post
- masier o jesire, and ssk himto notify the "‘E_”.
_ uader hig frank, [ds he iz nathorizedto da] of you wish
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COUNTY AND TOWNSHIP OFFICERS.
,. s Eleazer Baldwin, Woodville,
Commisyioners.

: re. +John L Gardner, York,
©5 5500 ) Hiram Hurd, Creen Creek.
Anditor—Homer Everett, Office Court House.

. Treaswrer—Oliver Melntsre, do.
Recorder—Benjamin F. Fleteher,  do.
Prosecuting Attorney—. L. Greene. do.
Sheriff—Iames Parks, do.
Surceyor—H. E: Clark, office at his residenee.

x Alvin Cole, Sandusky,
- Poor-Howse [ 5ocoii Recd, Washington,
Diresbors® | o kin Gale, Green Creck,
" COURT OF COMMON PLEAS.

. “iPregident. Judge— Hon. Ebenezer B. Saddler, San-

Byt o Hon. A. McIntyre, Townsend,
Judges + Hon. 1. 8. Olmsted, Sundusky,
) Hen. F. Chapman, Bellvue.
Clerk—La Q) Rawssn, Office Court House.
Avictioneer—Samuel Crowell, of Sandusky tp.
Master inChancery—Ralph P. Buckland, Office
*s block.
C'ammissioner.of ' Tnsolvents— Chester Edgerton,
- JUSTICES OF THE PEACE.
= 1 John Bell, office over Eddy'sstore,
Sandusky Tp. + John L. Greene, office Co'rt House
- David Engler.~
Ballville—J7ohn Moore and Jonas Smith.
Green Croek—Amos Fenn and Wm. H. Gale.
‘Washi ohn Beery and James Rose.
Rile si F.Tuttle and Wimn. IL Reynolds.
Yorb—Wm. 8 Russell and Abram P. Ferris.
Townsend—S. A MeIntyre and A, B. Lindsey.
Woodville—Ira K. Seaman and S G. Baker.

. Neoft—Jdmes A Fisher and Daniel Baker.

Madison—Jeremiah N. King and N. O. Betts.
Rice—Ephraim Walters and David Olinger.
CORPORATION OFFICERS.

“Alayor—Lysander C. Ball.

Regc;ilv—l"mnds C. Bell,

P RSO F0

Councilmen—John  R. Pease, Jesse 8. Olmsted,
Jonathan Bull, Christopher Doncyson & I Sharp.

—_——

. Times 5 qm’C’mB an-the 13th Circwit, 18490, |,

Sandwsky—March 26, June 18, October 15th.

_ Erie—March 19, May 21, October 1st.

ch 12; June 4, Septémber 18.

: 'll'ood‘-—ﬂ 2, October 23.

; 23 10.
Lscar—April 6, June 25, Oct. 26.
1889.] : L1829,
€. R. Mc CUL , & CO.,
DEA N
DRUGS, MEDICINES, PAINTS, DYESTUFFS,
BOOKS, STATIONARY, &ec.
‘Lower Sandusky, Ohio.
R mc oviLocH. ] [Gro: moxT.
849.] (1849,
T EEORGE BURT & CO0.,
COMMISSTON MERCHANTS,
e AND DEALERS IN
Snli, Sheep Pells, &c.
SANDUSKY, OHIO.
[ ®- mc coLLOCH.

Wheat,
~ LOwW
SESROE SURT ]

RALPH P. BUCKLAND,
TTORNEY and Counssllor at law and Solleiter

in Chancery, will sttend 10 professional business in
" hy and Adjoining counties. :
AT Owrick—Second story of Tyrler's Biock.
~ JOMN L. GREEXNE,
TTORNEY AT LAW and Prosecuting Attorney
for Ssndoaky county, Ohin, will attead to ull pro-
fessional business entrusted to his care, with promplazss
and Bdelity.
7" Orricn at the Coort House.
.. . CHESTER EDOERTON,
Attorney Counsellor at Liaw,
o AND I¥ CHANCERY.
% 7 ILL stiend tothe husiness of his profession, in
Y Saadasky snd thr adjoining connties.
wriicular attantion paid 1o admidistration husiness,
agencies, collections, &ec. 7 Office in the coart-horts.

Fox & Beaugrand,
PHYSICIANS AND SURGEONS:

mmm LLY tender their professionaiservices
Rh-h citizeun -of Lower Sandasky aud vitinity,
Ormick—Doe door south of MeCulloch’s Drugestore.

T DOCTOR J. CHAMBERLIN,
. Betanic Physician,
is professional i o th Itizen
I ‘."Jl'll’sh::dlﬁ! lnd“:lc.i:'it:e" r:or: ‘;:rem’l

; 3 he flatiers himseil that he has become
%‘oi}" neguainied with the diseases incident to this

and hopesto merit s portion of publie patronage.

He residesin the houss owned, and lately occupied by

W, W, Aiuger, and koeps an office in the brick building

oppesiie David Deal’s atone of which places he will be

found stsllseasonable hours, unlees absenton professionsl
e .

April 20th, 1843.

7 ‘oolen Goods have fell! and some

- .. grest bargnins mey now 'izt had iu(l:znadcluth-.

cassimeres aud saiiinett t the Farmer's Cheap store.
i e . 7. PETTIDONE

For the Freeman,
AN INCIDENT.
The Sun had as yet scarcely peered over the
eastern horizon, as. with knapsack and staff I left the
as yet quiet suburbs of the city of P—, on an ex-
cursion intu the country; a measure suggested by
my medical adviser for the purpose of recruiting a |
state of health naturally delicate, and which the
dissipations of a city life had in no wise contributed
to improve. The streets were comparatively de-
serted, and except that here and there the inebri-
ate or gambler issued from the scene of nocturnal
debaucheries, 1 was solitary and alone.  But once
beyond the busy mart of trade and speculation, and
when nought butits numberless spires appeared in
the distance, how different was the scene which pre-
sented ; all nature had roused itself to praise the
Father of the Universe. The robin’s cheerful song
blended in unison with the milder tones of the linet.
The leaves sparkled in the morping rays with ten
thousand times ten thousand dew drops, and as the
full beauty of the seene burst upon my vision and

L

From Pelterson's Maguzine.
BREAD UPON THE WATER.
BY T. 5. ARTHUR.

A lad was toiling u% a hill, near the city, under
the weight of a heavy basket, on the afternoon of a
sultry day in August. He had been sent home
with some goods to a customer who lived a short
distance in the country. The boy was lightly built,
and his burden seemed almost beyond his strength.
Meany times he sat down to rest himself on his
way up the hill. But it seemtd as if he would
never rench the summit. Each time he lifted the
basket, it scemed heavier than before.

The boy was about half way up the hill with his
basket, when a gentleman overtook and passed
him. He had not gone on many paces, when he
stopped, and, turning round to the lad, looked at
him for a moment or two, and then said kindly—

‘That's a heavy load you have. Come, let me
help you.’

And the gentleman took the basket and carried
it to the top of the hill.

‘There. Don’t yon think you can gei along
now ¥ said he, with a smile, as he set the basket
down. ‘Or shall I earry it a little further ’

‘No, no, thank yon, sir, replidd the boy, with a
glow of gratitude on his i-oung face. ‘I can carry
it now very well; and I am very much obliged
to you.'

‘You are right welcome, my litule man,” said the
gentleman, and passed on.

Twenty years from that time, a carc-worn man,
well advanced in life, sat motionless in an old arm
chair, with his eyes fixed intently upon the glow-
ing grate. He was alone, and appeared to be in
a state of great abstraction. In a little while,
however, the door of the room opened, and the
light form of a young end lovely girl glided in.
‘Papa,’ said a low sweet voice, and a hand was
very gently laid on the old man’s arm. .

‘Is it you, my dear? he returned with a sigh.
‘Yes, papn,’ and the young girl leaned against
him, and parted with her delicate fingers the thin,
g'rci- locks that lay in disorder abgut his forehead.

‘I would like to be alone this evening Florence,’
said the old man. ‘T have a good deal to think about,
and expect n person on business’

And he kissed her tenderly, yet sighed as he
pressed her lips to hers.

The girl passed out as noiselessly as she had
entered. The old man had been calm, before her
coming in, but the moment she retired he became

appealed to the noble impulses of my being, an
exclammation of gratitude towards the Almighty
Giver of guod, the first in the course of many years, |
escaped me, and  with thoughts dwelling on the
buseness of man I pursued my way, nor did rouse
me from meditations until the noise of children at
play attracted my attention. [ looked in the di-
rection whence it came. and discovered but a short
distante in advance a band of youthful beings en-
gaged in their rural sports—scholars, as their prox-
imity to the school house indicated. This latter
stoud & few yards from the road, its sides entombed
with ®ivy, its roof overshadowed by a giant oak,
whose special charge it seemed to protect it from
the stormy blast. Entranced with the sight and
wishing to enjoy it undisturbed, I withdrew to a
thicket near by, where reposing my budgetona
fallen trunk, 1 could see all and still be unobserved.
Ever and anon there arose a new shout from the
youthful conclave which betokened an addition to
their numbers;—but all at once another, louder
and more prolonged—accompanied by the exclam-
mation: The Tedcher is coming! attrcted my gaze
in the direetion in which she was advancing. For-
getting their sport, the little group sprang with one
accord to mect har.  Ab, how shall I deseribe that
lovely bring, as with bonnet thrown back she stood
in the midst of her innocent charge and clasped
each one of them to het bosom as they pressed for-
ward for their morning kiss. Hers was a heauti-
ful countenance—yet it was not the beauty of the
reigning belle—there was a mildness, a serenity
about it, perbaps a shade of melancholy that at
once won the heart of the spectator.

When all had recsived the customary salutation,
she led them to the school house ; then was rife the
busy note of preparation for the daily rontine of
study. Butin a moment or two this was hushed,
and simultaneously those youthful voices joined in
ahymn of thanksgiving. The sweetness of the
melody forced me from my retreat, and I advanced
to the side of the house to listen. The hymn com-
pleted, again there was a pause; a voice arose in
prayer—it was the teacher’s. She prayed that she
might be endowed with wisdom from on high, to
discharge rightly her responsibilities; she asked
that her youthful flock whose destiny was, awhile
commitied to her care, might be led in green pas-
tures and by the side of living waters; that He who
has promised to take charge of the lambs of the
flock and fold them to his bosom; that He would
gently lead them along the path oflife, be their
shepard and safeguard; prepare them to fill hon-
orable and respectable positions in society, and fin-
ally award to each an inheritance among the blest
made perfect—She ceased—and the busy hum
that followed told me their daily tasks had com-
menced. I pursued my way deeply meditating on
what I had seen and heard. * *®* * Years
‘have passed since this incident, trivial in its nature,
transpired, yet it has ever been to me a green spot
“mid memory’s desert wuste,” one that 1 look back
upon as among the most interesting of a checkered
life, and which has, as I had hoped, exerted a salu-
tary influence upon my general character.

Lower Sandusky, O. W, A—0u.

25 The British steamer Thames, which arri-
ved at Mobile, direct from Havana, brings intelli-
gence of 8 nrgro insurrection at St. Lucia, on the
14th ult. which was directed, first against the in-
habitants, who were obliged to go to Barbadoes for
assistance. Two hundred British soldiers were

agitated and arcused, and walked the floor uneas-
ily. He continued to pace to and fro for nearly
half an hour, when be stopped suddenly and listen-
ed. The street deor hel' mi rung. In a little
while 2 man entered the room.

‘Mr. Mason," he said with a slight perceptibe
embarrassment.

‘Mr. Page,' returned the old man, v-‘th a feeble,
quickly fagirng smile. “‘Good evening,’ and he of-
fered his hand.

The visitor grasped the old man's hand, and
shook it warmly. But there was no pressure in
return. ;
‘Sit down, Mr. Page.”
The man took a chair, and Mr. Mason sat down
near him.
“You promised an answer to my proposal to-
night,’ said the former after a pause.
‘I did,’ returned the old man, ‘but T am aslittle
Erepared to give it as I was yesterday. In fact, I
ave not found an opportunity to say anything to
Florence on the subject.”
The countenance of the visiter fell, and some-
thing like a frown darkened upon his brow.
There was an embarrassing silence of some mi-
nutes. After which, the man called Page, said—
‘Mr. Mason, I have made an honorable proposal
for your daughter's hand. For weeks you have
evaded, and do still evade an answer. This seems
somuch like trifling, that I begin to feel as if just
cause of offence existed.”
‘None is intended, I do assure you,’ replied Mr.
Mason, with something deprecating in his tone.—
‘But you must remember, Mr. Page, that you nev-
er sought to win the young girl's affection, and
that, as a consequence, the offer of marriage which
you wish to make her, will be received with sur-
prise, and it may be disapproved. 1 wish to ap-
proach her on this subject, with proper discretion.
To be too precipitate, may startle her into instant
repugnance against your wishes'
‘She loves you, does she not? inquired Page
with a marked significance of manner.
‘A child never loved a parent more tenderly,’
replied Mr. Mason.
‘Give her, then, an undisguised history of your
embarrassment™ Show her how your fortunes are
trembling on the brink of rain, and that you have
but one hope of relief and safety left. The day
she becomes my wife, you are relieved from all
dangey. Will yot do this ?
The old man did not reply. He waslostina
deep reverie. It is doubted whether he had heard
all that the man had said.
‘Will you do this? repliud antge1 and with some
impatience in his tone.
Mason aroused himself as from a dream, and
answered with great firmness and dignity.
Mr. Page, the struggle in my mind is over. 1
am prepared for the worst I have no idea that
Florence will favor your suit, and I will not use a
single argument to influence her. In that matter
she must remain perfectly free. Approach her as
a man, and win her if you have the power to do
so. It is your only hope.’

l As if stung by a serpent, Page started from his
chair.

“You will repent this, sir,’ he angrily retorted,
‘and repent it bitterly. I came to you with honor-
able proposals for your danghbter's hand, you list-
ened to them, gave me encouragement, and prom-
ised me an answer to night. Now you meet me
with insult! Sir! You willrepenttiusl’

Mr. Mason ventured no reply, but merely bowed
in token of his willingness to meet and bear all
consequences that might come.

For a long time aftor this angry visiter had retired,
did Mr. Mason cross the floor with measured steps,
At last he rang the bell, and directed the servant
who came, to say to Florence he wished to see her.

When Florence came, she was surprised to see
that her father was strongly agitated.

‘Sit down, dear,” he said in a trembling voice; ‘1
have something to say to you that must not long
be concealed.’

Florence looked wonderingly into her futher’s
fuce, while her heart began to sink.

despatched to St. Lucia, who fired upon the insur-
{ gents killing and wounding many, and effectually
| quelled the outhrenk:

| Just then a servant opened the duor, and nsher-
ad in nstranger. He wasa tall, fine looking young
'_m;x.., just in the prime of life. Florence gquickly

1849.

retired, but not before the stranger fixed his eyes
upon her face, and marked her sweet expression.

‘Pard(:m the intrusion, sir,’ he said as soon as the

oung girl had left the room, ‘but facts that 1 have

earned this evening have prompted me to call up-
on you without a moment's delay. My name is
Greer, of the firm of Greer, Miller & Co.

Mr. Mason bowed, and said—

‘I know your house very well, and now remem-
ber to have met you more than once in business
transactions.”

“Yes, g'ou bave bought one or two bills of us,’
replied the visitor, Then, after a moment's pause,
he said in a changed tone—

‘Mr. Mason, 1 learned to night from a souree,
which leaves little room to doubt the truth of the
statement, that your affirs have become seriously
embarrassed. That you are, in fact, on the very
verge of bankruptey. Tell me frankly, whether
this isindeed so; I ask from no idle ecuriosity, nor
from a concealed and sinister motive, but to the end
that I may prevent the threatened disaster, if it is
in my power to do =o.’

Mr. Mason was dumb with surprise at s0 unex-
pected a declaration.  He made two or three efforts
to speak, but his lips uttered no sound.

“Confide in me, sir," eaid the visitor, ‘trust me as
you would your own brother, and lean upon me if
your strength is indeed failing. Tell me then, isit
as I have said ! -

It is” was all the merchant could utter.

*How much will save yon? Mention the sum,
and if within the compass of gy ability to raise, you
shall have it in hand to-morrow. Will twenty
thousand dollars relieve you from your present em-
barrassment 7

‘Fully.’

‘Then let your anxiety subside, Mr, Mason.—
That sum you shall have. To-morrow I will see
you. Geod evening!”—And the visitor arese and
was L%one, before his bewildered auditor had suffi-
ciently recovered his senses to know what to think
or say.

In the morning, true (o his promise, Mr. Greer
called upon Mr. Mason, and tendered him a check
for ten thousand dollars, with his note of hand for
thirty days for ten thousand more, which was al-
most the same as money.

While the check and note lay before him on the
desk, and ere he had touched them, Mr. Mason

looked earnestly at the man who had suddenly ta-
ken the character of a disinterested, self-sacrificed
friend, and said—

‘My dear sir, I cannot under stand this. Are yon

Iaboring urder some error

‘Ohno. You once did me aservice that I am

now only seeking to repay. It is my first oppor-

tunity, and [ embrace it eagerly.’

‘Did you a servicel When?’

“T'wenty years ago,” replied the man. 1 was a
poor boy, and you were a man of wealth. One hot
day 1 was sent a long distance with a heavy basket.

While toiling up a hill, with the hot sun upon me,

and almost overcome with heat and fatigue, you

came along and not only spoke to me kindly, but
took my basket and carried it to the top of the hill.

Ah, sir, you did not know how deep that act of kind-

ness sank into my heart, and I longed for an opportu-

nity to show you by some act of kindness how I felt.

But none came. Often afterward I met you on the

street, and looked into your face with pleasure.—
But you did not remember me. Ever since I have

regarded you with different feelings from those I

have entertained for others; and there has been

no time I would not have put myself out to serve

you. Last night I heard of your embarrassments,

and immediately called upon you. The rest you

know."

Mr. Mason was astonished at so strange a decla-

ration.

‘Do you remember the fuct to which I refer?

asked Mr. Greer.

‘It had faded from my own memory entirely; but
your words have brought back a dim recollection of
the fact But it was a little matter, and not enti-

tled to the importance you have given it

“To me it was not a liitle matter, sir,” returned

Mr. Greer. I wasa weak boy, just sinking under |
a burthen that was too heavy, when you put forth

your hand and carried it for me. I could not for-

get it  And now, let me return at the first oppor-

tanity, the favor by cairying your burthen for you,

which has become too heavy, until the hill is as-

cended, and you are able to bear it onward again

Mr. Mason was deeply moved. Words failed him

in efforts to express his true feelings. The bread

castupon the water had reurned to him after many

days, and he gathered it with words of thankful-

ness,

The merchant was saved from ruin. Nor was

this all. The glimpse which Mr. Greer had receiv-

ed of the lovely daughter of Mr. Mason, revealed a
character of beauty that impressed him deeply, and
he embraced the first opportunity to make her ac-

quaintance. A year afterwards he led her to the
altar.

A kind actis never lost, even though done to a
child.

True Greatness,
Chiel Justice Marshall was in the habit of going
to market himself, and carrying home his pur-
chase. Frequently he would be seen at sunrise,
with poultry in one hand and vegetables in the
other. ~On one of these occasions, a fashionable
young man from the north who had removed to
Richmond, was swearing violently because he could
find no one to earry home his turkey. Marshall
stepped up, and asking him where he lived, said,
on being told: “That is my way, and I will take
it for you.,” When he came to the house the young
man inquired—** What shall I pay you? “ 0, no-
thing,” said the Chief Justice; “you are welcome;
it wason way and not any trouble.”

“Who was that polite old man that bro't home
my turkey for me ?” inquired the young man of a
by-stander. “That,” replied he, “John Marshall,
Chief Justice of the United States”™ “Why did
he bring home my turkey ¥’ *“Ta give you a se-
vere repremand, and teach you to attend to your
own business,” was the reply. True greatness
never feels above doing anything that is useful;
but especially, the true great man will never feel
above helping himself. His own independence of
character depends on his being able to help him-
self. Dr. Franklin, when he first established him-
self in business in Philadelphia wheeled home the
paper which he purchased for the printing office,

upon a wheel-barrow with his own hands.

-
>

Purneverence, Industry and Economy will give a man
| n competence ol this world's goods.

DUSKY FREEMA

OWER SANDUSKY. APRIL 28,

Further and finale accounts.

The National Intelligencer, of yesterday, re-
sumes the extracts from Col. Fremont's letters pre-
facing them with the following description of the
localities made memorable by disaster, for the in-
{::rn;nﬁon of those who have not recent maps at

and.

It is known that the
with a general direction north and soath, sends vut
a branch towards the south-west from between the
headsof the Arkansas and the Rio del Norte; and
this branch forms the dividing ridge between the
upper valleys of these two rivers and between the
head-waters of the Red river and the Del Noite;
and having accomplished these purposes, it sub-
sides and uagpem in the plains of Texas, The
highest part of this branch chain, and the govern-
ing object in it to travelers, are the Spanish peaks,
first made known to American geography by the
then young Lt. Pike. These peaks are sbout in
N. lat. 37{-5 deg., and W. long. from London 105
deg., and about on a line longitudinally with the
Pueblos of the Upper Arkansas; distant from them
half a degree, and in sight. They are seen at &
great distance, and are guiding ﬁzchlo travelers.
The road to Santa Fe w these peaks,
and crosses the chain about 2-deg. south: Col. Fre-
mont passed above them, and entered the valley of
the Del Norte high above the Mexican settlements,
and above Pike's stockade, and intended to follow
the Del Norte to its head, and cross the great Rocky
Mountain chain through some pass E:rn to be
found. He was therefore, so to speak, going into
the forks of the mountain—into the gorge of two
mountains—and at a great elevation, shown by the
fact of the great rivers which issue from the op-
posite side of the Rocky Mountains at that part—
the Arkansas and the Del Norte on the east, the
Grande river fork of the Colerado of the Gulf of
California on the west.

It was at this point—the head of the Del Norte
—where no traveler had ever gone before, that
Col. Fremont intended to pass, to survey his last
line across the continent, complete his know]edﬁe
of the country between the %lissisaippi and the
Pacific, and crown the labors of hﬁ explorations
by showing the country between the great river
and the great sea to be inhabited by a civilized
people, and practicable for a great road, at
on several lines, and which was the best e
had been seven years engaged in this great labor,
and wished to complete it It was the beginning
of December that Ee erossed the chain from Ar-
kansas valley into the valley of the Del Norte; and

Mountain chain,

ers and tradars at the Pueblos, the guide inclusive,
whom he ezﬁaged that he would go through. He
was provided with everything to carry the men to
California, and with grain to carry I.lf the animals
across the mountains into the vallédy of the tribu-
taries of the great Colorado of the west, where the
snow would be light, wood and sufficient,
game abundant, and the hardships of the expedi-
tion all surmounted and left behind. Unhappily
the guide consumed these two weeks in getting to
the head of the Del Norte—a distance which only
required four or five days of travel, as Col. Fre-
mont showed in coming back. This was the cause
of the first calamity—Tloss of the Rorses and miules.
The same guide consumed twenty-two days, when
sent with the party for relief, in making the dis-
tance which Col. Fremont, Swilh Godey, Preuss
and servant,) without a guide, on foot, in colder
weather, deeper snow, and half famished, made in
six. That was the cause of the second and irre-
parable calamity—the death of the men!

The immediate scene of suffering in_this great
disaster, where the ascent of the great mountain
was forced, and its summit scaled, must have been
about N. lat. 384, and W. long. from London 107,
the elevation about 12,000 feet, and the time that
of dead winter—Christmas! From this point the
noted objects, Pike's peak and the Three parks,
would bear about E. N. E,, and the Spanish peaks
about E. 8. E.

With this notice of localities, to which a mourn-
ful interest must long attach, we proceed to give
extraets from the remaining and final letters from
Col. Fremont. The first of these are dated:

“Taos, New Mexico, Feb. 6 "49.

After a long delay which had wearried me to
the point of resolving to set out afa.in myself;
tidings have reached me from my ill-fated party.
Mr. Vincent Haler came in last night, having the
night before reached the Little Colorado settlement,
with three or four others. Including Mr. Prouls,
we have lost cleven of our parfy.

Occurrences; since I left them, are briefiy these,
so far as they came within the knowledge of Mr.
Haler: I say briefly, because I am now unwilling
to force my mind to divell upon the details of
what has been suffered. 1need reprieve from ter-
rible contemplations. I am absolutely astonished
at this persistance of misfortune—this succession
of calamities which no care or vigilence of mine
could foresee or prevent.

You will remember that T had left the camp
(twenty-three men) when I set off with Godey,
Pruess and servant in search of King and succor,
with directons about the baggage, and with occu-
pation sufficient about it to employ them for three
or four days; after which they were to follow me
down the river. Within that time I expected re-
lief from King's party, if it came at all. They re-
mained seven days, and then started, their scant
provisions about exhausted, and the dead mules, on
the western side of the great Sierra burried under
the snow.

Manuel (you will remember Manuel—a Chris-
tian Indian of the Consumne tribe, in the valley of
the San Joaquin) gave way to a feeling of despair
after they had moved about two miles;, and begged
Vincent Haler, whom I had left in command, to
shoot him. Failing to find death in that form, he
turned and made his way back to the camp, intend-
ing to die there, which he doubtless soon did.

The party moved on, and at ten miles, Wise gave
out—threw away his gun and blankets; and u few
hundred yards farther, fell over into the snow and
died. Two Indian boys (countrymen of Mmm‘.—.l}
were behind. They came nupon him—tolled him
up in his blanket, and buried him in the snow, on
the bank of the river.

No other died that day. None the next.

Carver raved during the night—his imagination
wholly oceupied with images of many things which
he fancied himself to be eating. In the morning
he wandered off, and probably munditw{e Was
not seen again.

Sorel on this day (the forth from the camp) laid

"down to die
i

COL.- FREMONT AND HIS PARTY.

They built him a fire, and Maorin, |

who wasin a d.ying condition, and snow-blind, re-
mained with him. These two did not last
till the mext morning. That evening (I think it

wn;)hl:[ubbwglkmsdadm- e -
ey traveled oo, getting here there a
Frou-!e.‘but nothing else, the deep sfbw in the val-
ey having driven off the game . '

The state of the party becamy ; mnd
brought Haler to the determination.of bresking it
up, in order to prevent them from living ‘each
other. He tnl.rr:ham that he had doneall
for them—that they had no other Temaining
than the expected relief~and that the best plin
was to scatter, and make the best of their way,
each as he c#bld, down Mnmﬂ:&hl&
if he was to be eaten, he wuuld, at all events, be
:‘::and traveling when he did die. This address

its effect.  They accordingl rated.

With Haler uontl{:u&d_ five ot{wm. Hub-
bard, Martin, Bacon, one other, and the two Con-

sumne Indian & o

Roblier now e despondent, and siof
Haler reminded bim of his family, and urged hi
to try and hold out for their sake. Re

appeal to his tenderest aflections, the unfortunas
man moved forward, but feebly, and soon began to
fall behind. On a further he promised to
follow, and overtake them in the evening. e
Haler, Scott, Hubbard and Martin now agr

that if any one of them sbould give ont, thie oth-
ers were not to wait for him to tﬁsqlbﬁt to push on,
and try and save themselves. Soon this
covenant had to be kept

waurnful
But let me niot antici-
pate events  Sufficient for esch day dre the sor-
rows thereof it
At night Kerne's party encamped a few hund-
red yards from Haler’s, with the intention, accord-
::ﬁ to Taplin, to remain where they were until i
ief should come, nnd in the mesntime to live
upon those who had died, and upon the weaker
ones as they should die.  With this party were the
three brothers Kerne, Captain Catheart, McKie,
Andrews, Stepperfeldt, and Taplin.  Txdonot know
that I have got all the names of this party.
Fe and Beadle had remained tog be-
bind. In the evening Robher came up and re-
mained in Kerne's . Haler learnt sfterward
from some of the party that Robher and Andrews
wandered off the next morning and died: They
suy they saw their bodies. g
Halers party continued on. After & few hours
Hubbard gave out.  Aecording to the agreemient
he was left to die, but with such comfort aseould
be given him. They built him a fire and gathered
him some wood, and then left him—withiout ' tufh-

although late, with the full belief of the old hunt] %% their heads, as Haler says, to lovk ‘st him'ds

they went off. :

About two miles further Scott—jyot' remember
him; ke used to shoot birds fur you on the frontier
—he gave out. He was of the four who had cov-
enanted aguinst waiting for each othier. The sur-
vivors did for him as they had deme for Hubbard,
and passed on, o 3

In the afternoon the two Indian boys went ahiead
—blessed be these boys!—and before nightfall met
Godey with the relief. He had on_ with all
speed. The boys gave him the pews. - He fited
signal guns to notify hie approach. Haler heard
the guns, and knew the crack of our rifies, and felt
that relief had come. This#ight was the first of
joy. Early in the-morning, with the first light,
Godey was in the trail, and soon met mr and
the wreck of his party slowly advancing. I hear
that they all eried Iafe&her like. children—these
men of iron nerves and lion hearts, . when d :
were to be faced or hardships to be eungue
They were all children in this moment of melted
hearts. Suceor was soon dealt out to these few
first met; and Gudey with his relief, and accom- ¢
panied by Haler, who turned buck, hurriadly. fol-
lowed the back trail in search of the living und. the
dead, scattered in the rear. They came to Scott
tirst. He was yet dlive, and is saved! TI:‘{
came to Hubbard next; be was dead, but still
warm. These were the only ones of Halev's party
that had baen left. ° o i

From Kerne's party mext met, t'h? learnt the
deaths of Andrews and Robher; and o little further
oo, met Fe who told them that Beadle had
died the night before.  All the living were fonnd
and saved-=Manuel among them whl"lgll looked like
a resurrection—and reduces the nuniber of the
dead to ten—one-third of the whole which
a few days hefore were scaling the mountainéwith
me, and battling with the elements 12,000 feet in
the nir. .t
Godey had accomplished his mission for the
people; a farther service had been prescribed him,
that of going to the camp on the river, at the base
of the great mountain; to recover the most valune
ble of the baggaze, secreted there. With some
Mexicans and pack mmules he went on; and this is
the last yet heard of him
Vincent Haler, with Martin and Beacon, all on
foot, and bringing Scott on horseback, have just ar-
rived at the outside Pueblo on the Little Colorado.
Provisions for their support, and horses for their
transport, were left to the others, who preferved
to remain where they were, regaining some strength,
till Godey should get back. At the Intest, they
wonld have reached the Litile. Pueblo last night.
Haler came on to relieve my anxieties, and did seell
in doing o, for I was wound up to the poiot of set-
ting out again. When Godey returns I chall know
from him all thg eircumstances sufficiently in de-
tail to understand clearly every thing. Bub itwill
not be necessary to tell y y thing farthen—
You have the results, and sorrow encugh in read-
ing them. " : =

Evening—How rapid are the changes of Tilu!
A few days ago, and | was struggling throughsnow
in the savage winds of the Upper Del Norte—fol-
lowing the course of the frozen river in more than
Hussian cold—no food—no blanket to cover me in
the lonz frozen nights (I had sold my- two to 'the
Utsh for help for the men) uncertain at what mo-
ment of the night we might be roused by the In-
dian rifle—doubtful, very—whether I should ever
see you or friends again. Now I am seated by a
comfortable fire, alune—pursuing my own thoughts
—writing to you in the certainty of rénching you
—a French volume of Balzac on the table—a eol-
ed print of the landing of Culumbus, before' me
—listening in safety to the rm_(ing.m without.

You will wish to know what effeet seenva T have
pagsed have had vpon me. o perron, nene. Tha de-~
struction of my party, and the loss of friends; are canses
of grief; but 1 huve not been injursd in body or mind.—
Both have heenstrained and taxed, but neither hart, 1
have seen one or the other, and someliines both give wav
in strong frames, strong minds and stonl hearts: bol as
heretofors, I hinve come ont nnhurt. 1 believe that the
reméembranes of friends sonetimes gives ne & power of
| resistance which the desire 1o seve our nwi lives oould

naver esll up.**




